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THE GRUMBLER.

“If there's a hoteln n* your conts
1rede you tent it

A chiel'samang you taking notes,
And, faith, he'tl prent it

SATURDAY, JAN. 1, 1869,

TEE CHRISTMAS PRESENT.

CHAPTER I,
"Which trotteth owt ye Edward Noodies, Esquire, for
ye inspection of ye audience.

'Twas on a bright day in tho glorions o01d month
of December that high resolve and deep determina-
tion, mingled with the mellow_tints of bidden, yot
hopeful, love might be seen as plain as the nose on
one's face, in the of Edward Neodl
‘Bsquire, the junior member of that ancient and

. honorable family, the Noodles of Doodle Hall, Now-

here, County Moonghine. I have said that it was
easy to be seen that young Noodles was going to
make an effort! Who that saw the firm maaner in
‘which he grasped his walking cane, dnd heard the
maoly and etraightforward tone in which he bade
an obtrusive beggarwoman ¢ go to the devil,” could
for o siogle instant havo failed to discover that
Noodles, junior, was on the point of covering him-
gelf with glory.

’ CHAPTER IL
Ye gunior Noodles sallicth forth and w eeteth with sun-
dry acquainlances,

In the good city of Toronto, there dwelleth many
jewellers who possess goms of the rarest quality,
and gold and silver mapufactured in the most
curious and elaborate manner, which may bo had at
prices, {lie very montion of which is enough to make
the stars stop in their course, and flies to foreswear
jam pots. Thitherward Noodles, the younger, di-
rected his steps. The day, I said before, was beau-
tiful ; but lost were its beauties on the heart of
young Noodles, In-vain did those trusty guardians
of tho city, the pigs, put on their glimiest and
ghiniest coat ot mud, to win a smile of approba-
tion from him 1 He heeded them not—contrary to
his wont. In vain did the ducks sugpend their
toilet, to shake their bills and wag their teils, in
token of recognition. Noodles was holding sweot
communion with his own duck, and o0 much en-
gaged eomposmg a billet dowx to her, to pay eny
attenhon to such rude and wanton intro- (duck)-
tions. )

CHAPTER IIL
Te Noodles reacheth ye store after divers adventures,
and purchaseth ye magntficent present.

The sun was shining in the Heavens regard-
1ess of expense, as the hero of our story reached his
destination, He reached it, I say’; but how he got

there—how his soul was go wrapt up in his beloved
that he neither enw nor heard ought of the busy
world which past bim--how many pedestrians demn-
ed bis blind eyes on the way-——how many rowdies
ostled his ungconscions person into dirty poodles—
bow-he found his progress suddenly arrested by an
impertinent Jampost~-how he poked his cane inno-
contly through seus of crinoline, and tumbled over
inaumerable obatructions, without ia the lesst be-
ing aware of the fact or discomposing his fortitude,
remain for the future historian of Canada. to relate.
Suffice it to say, that Noodles reached the desired
place, and selected a precious present: tall it was;
of the purest gold, and inlaid with the richest jems;
yet delicate withal, and confoundly casy to be
broken.
CHAPTER 1V.

, Ye Ilero of the story carrieth away ye prize, and cutteth

up ye capers witk joy thereat.

The joy of & mother in baving found ber lost
child, or of a rogue in escaping the pillory at the
hands of Tup GruxsLER, was nothing to tho joy of
the latest scion of the illustrious Noodles, while
surveying the chef d’euvre of o present, as it stood
in his stady. He saw his beloved’s smile in every
wrinkle of the gold, and her bright eyes in each
flash of the diamonds. He surveyed himself in his
looking glass, and then flung his boot-jack at 1t
because the abominable thing made him squml

He walked abroad to cool his ardent temper, and
sang o lusty roundelay im the street. He was
shut up by a policeman, and thercupon he imme-
diately went home, end wrote a furious article
against the police force, and went to bed.

CHAPTER V.

Te Ilero goeth to ye abode of ye beloved, on ye Christ-
mas Eve, and findeth ye rival there, who causeth ye
dire catastrophe.

The lazy hours scomed to log on wings of lead
until the timo for his dopartuie for his beautecous
and beloved mistress arrived. It came at last.
Dreased in tho most exquisite taste, with the neatest
of all speeches off by heart—and his magnificent
present of gold ond- jewels undor bis arm, the
younger Noodles presented himself in tho drawing
room. Ifis mistress swiles on him from & distance.
His soul is intoxicated with joy. He hastens for-
ward, when—death and the devill he is met by
Fobs! Fobs, thére at such a time! Good heavens !
This is much too much—the room seems to swim
round. Tobs says something! TFobs smiles sar.
donically and laughs bysterically! Fobs is evi-
dently going to commence a row! Now is the
time young Noodles to be all your immortal
solf, But, alas, Noodles is not his immortal
selfl He is not half mor guarter his jmmortal
gelf | *Noodles is going fast! Fobs is big
and ho is little] Fobs evinces unbounded de-
light at secing Noodles.. Ho must shake both his

bands! Hoavens! T'he precious present is under
that arm! Don't shake that hand, Foba! But
Pobs is deafer than n door post! Tt is doue! —
Bang! Down goes the Christmas present with &
dreadful crash | IFobs is overwhelmed with dismay
Ho hastens to pick it up. Nood'es, frentic with
grief and rage, dives down to do the same. Fobbg
accidentally falls over Noodles, who falls over the
precious ornament, which is made thereby as flat ag
a pancake. The ladies scream and the wildest dis-
order prevaila! Noodles yells in the bitterness of
despair, and rushes frantically to the lake shore,
where is discovored ominously feeling the water
some two hours afterwards by one of the: watch.
Fobs explains the matter to Noodles’ mistress and
engages her for the next quadrille.

P. S.—Tho wretched Noodles is expected to com-
mit suicide overy minute. Yesterday, while shav-
iog he gave the most alarming symptoms of cutting

hig throat.
—_—
THE FRANCHISE,
The day, drawa near,
When fun and beer
Will flow in jolly plonty,—
Whon for a vote,
They tip & note—
A five, a ton, or twonty.
T'here’s neighbor Joaes,
Ho mado no bones
To hint about his txes,
No soouer said
Than they wore paid,
Thus hovesty relaxes,
This freeborn right,
For which wo fight,
This franchiso for the manses ;
Is alla hoax
To gawmon folks,
And mnke thom groater nsses,
Now what have we
For liverty—
Tramunity for rowdies;
For Trath a snare—
For roguea a caro,
Protection for theirdowdies. -
—_————
HBeputation.

—— The Leader has made the discovery that
the Hon. Mr. Sicotte is by no means as clevera man
a3 was generally supposed, while the Globe gives
him credit for abilities which it never before cotld
discover in him. Such tronsparent and flimey
stuff can have no weight with the public, either to
lower or exalt Mr. Sicotte’s character as a stateg-
maan, and ean only produce a hearty: contempt for
any opinions which may in fature appear in enthor
journal. .

Hew Appointment,

—— Robert Moodis, Esq,, has. been appomt-
od by his E‘cv.llency, Commissioner oi: Public
Works, in the room of Hon, L V.  Sicotte resigned
—Gazeltc 32nd Dec.
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THT LAST OABI'NET COUNCIL,

'The ontire gang discovored niuiug at their Chriatmes Eve Coo.
bration—Tho Yulo Jog which is a rolj of abortive bills, fiick-
crs ghastly ; deep draughty of wasaril and huwgo pulings of
smoke uccnp{ the vacant hour, .The ministorinl headn are
Slled with the former, the Council room beclouded with tho
atter.—Cartior, Galt, Macdooald and Smith are just Goish ing
» game of cuchre,

Macdonald.—My soul grows wenry of this joyless spot;

Lotuabave dono $ you had the bowers both,
- And sov'ral jolly trumps to Loot, sd Wiadsor

Yon and Sidney bero have won tho gnmo.
Letua givo o'r. . "Tis now a braco of moeony
Sinco first T warned you of tho drend Philippl,
‘Which scowl so weiedly ju the cloudy futuro.
What'sto bodone? Wo havo no English ncts
To copy; no moro Procedure acta or County Court §
Tho Usury fight is o'or, nor would it aught svail,
That wo sbould touch agnin the Aboriginal Indisns,
Or any of those Iast resorts wa keep in store,
Aguinstthe stormy day, L'en Cartier has falled,
Tho oternal judicsture bills come in no more,
And nouglit scome Jeft us savo “give up the ship.”
But say, my Sicottg of tho Public Works,
My only colleague burdened with much braing,

. What's left us now

Smith —~Du tell I wnut to low,

Macdonald —Sil.

)y Tude doter of your mother tongue,
Bage country lawyer, kecp tho poace or go;
You'vo had tho bint full ifty times or more,
And if you dure to ape your mouth again,
Pack up your traps aud pettifog onco more.

Sicolte—My Kingaton cbun, Ullysses of tho gavg,
Deem mo not churlish; il 1 wore to bang,
Icould not give a bint, not one, indeed,

©Ono faintest glimmer in {hie darkestheed,

Carticr—It you sall listen vera paticntly,

Ttink 1 tell zo woy mon cher gmi,

Vonl vas at zo Windsor vid 20 Queen,
Such one big tall recoption ne'er was been
Before, nor never sall bo uo more I bot,

T avo not tell you haif zo wonders yot.

Macdonald—Dry up, old Windeor ; at it, onco ngaio ;
Pity royal favours mwake such fools of men.

Cartier.—You nevaro mind, old Mae, you aro jaloux,

You wonld bo too moch glnd to get thom too,

L 'ouvio is bad in minietaire of stato;

8o keop zo naughty words into your pato.

Bieo! Ia roine, sho say to me, wy (riond,

Mon Cartier if you huvo ove littlo ear to lend,

Givo him 1o wo;” “Your Majesty? 1 aid,

1 bavo two long big cav upon my head,

1 wish that they were loogor for your eako—

Moro worlby as & presont that 1 moke,

Sho Jaugh, and say * you are zo noblo knight,

You bave zo Normao Dlood—so much. podite.”

«“Vous avez reason wy liege,” for I may say

«My groat ancotre was Jacgues Cartior;

Atleast if ho was marriod Lo might bo,

Which was a fault, the old atupidity.”
Macdonald.--Alloyn lot's take & nip and go to sleep,
Cartier.~3uch black jograts as you will mako mo weep;

Bow sbarpor thaun zo sorpent's tooth duy eay

1tis to bavo a Loy, ot gitl, mauvaia.

But, Sacro bloy, "tis zo0 woch grealer pout,

Ze thnnklosu bad Attornoy Genoral Wost. .
Swollc ~Go on, old Goorgy. Jet us hear you ont.
.—-Woll, thcn, I will, but what waa 1 about?
‘Oh ouil 20 Queen ask mo if T forgot

‘on “Thtrly-uven," when I cast my lot
- Alsng with rebols whom I rashly lod;
Till 20 big aum was ofioved for my bead?
*Tia trac; I vopps my lioge to own it'too,
But glace I'so got la offico I'm morq teue;
Tvo loarned at Jast 10 know tho time of do)—
Rebollion's very bad and docs’nt pay.
Pvo got o dozon hundred rensons nowand moro
For giviog ali that wicked troason o'er,
.* She thon imposo ae ponanco for my sin,
i1 .That I should urge (do etop that drnnkon din)
. Ze Royal declsion on:you, spito of fate
" Ot nover moro pick bono on royal plate;

So “Ottaws and Windsor' bo the cry

By which zo Govornment sall live or die;
Whato'er they nsk {hoso noiny mon of law,
Havo but a single answer—+Oitaway

Sicutte.~~No my denr Georgy, I can’t alomach that,

i sooner deave tho Calinet, that's flat, -

Smith.~XNow, you, don't bo eantaukerous ; ‘twont do

Sich tricka nint to bo stood by ¢'enfrom you—
Carlier's quito right,~—low ugly you bave got;
11gpose you're kind of rited a blt, Sicotto.
Cool off, old Public Works, for pece or war ;
*Lot's shout liko all possessed for Ottawar.

Macdonald.~-(Wnkes up)—

*Tis now, at least if I can seo aright,

‘Tbe wilching liour of hail-pnst midnight,
‘When poelers sloop and drunken rowdivs brawl,
Aud some there are too drunk to shoutatall:
Now could I do, whut rather couldn't I do?

‘To Brown, McGoe and all tho Grittish crow,

The rouring traitors: Soft, now, to Siv Edmund,
Porhaps I'Nl stie him up a bit; and make

Him send tho House aboulils businesa,

Who can tellt Well Cartier, what's the row,
Ithought I heard o muss kicked np just now ?

Cartier —~IUs only Sicotte kicking oer tho traces,

He aeeins to thialk hi keeps us in our places,
Ignvoze policy “the Queocn's decision,” .
Ty gor, ho treats it avec great dorision.

Sicotte~John A. 1 did, tho truth P11 not be biding,

1 think auch stuff is only worlh deriding
Rather than bo agaiu tho ofd seape goat

I'll quit you all and doa a brownor cont;
Where will you bo when I give you the slip?
Answer nie that, and drop your curliog lip.

Macdonald.—Well, bo it ro I enro not—not a rap,

If you'ro prepared to Joso your share of pap,
Rosign your office, sir, if that's your nind;
Cross 1o Assombly, sir, snd go it llind.

Smith—"Nufl said, it would'nt be much loss,

Give him hiswalking ticket now, old hoss;
Notbin’ shall header what we'va got a miud to,
And that, T guess, Sicotte ‘Il find teo,

Sicotte.~=Yon nro resolved then? oh you senseless mulfs,

Have you forgot those tersiblo rebufls
You got Juat sossion, and forgot 1ho way
‘Wo pledged ourselves on this the other day,
Enough of this; my day of place iso'er,
Avd 1 sball sip its pleasent sweots no moro,
My sliaro of papis supped ; O, nowffor over,
Farowell tivelvo hundred pounds ; farewell to tricks;
Yarewell the purchascd votes, tho clageurs 2ll,
That mako a fool of virlue, O farewell;
Farowell, tho Lraying ass and the scraped desk,
‘The membor's ponny whistlo and tho letter clip,
The noisy Powoell and all the train
Of quirke and bribes of our administration ;
And oh you Grand Trunk engines in whoso cuuse,
I've often m1oagod truth to counterfeit,
Farowoll I poor Sicotte's occupation’s gono,
(Siogn agonizingly, spifticat.)
When othor tongues and otber langs,
Your spoutiug atories tell,
In tones lean scrupulous, perhape,
T kuow thoy'll auit you well.
When onco tho Coon my place shall G,
Or Ferres bore sha)l be, .
In such an bour, I'll inke good caro
That you'll yomembor mo,

When Brown and Foloy rule thoroast,
And 1 {hioir"causo ombrace,

Porchanco the thought may cut you up,
Wheon they sliall dll your place,

Whea Cartior's power is shaltored ali, .
Aud Galt shell withered be,

1n such an houy, I')) takegood earo
That you'll romembor me, ’

Smith starts to anoperatic alr j—

You'd bottor go back, old boy in a cmck,
To 8¢, lyacinth, ence moro,

You'vedlost your place, eo back in disgrace,)
T'o St, Hyaciothe; once aoro.

Sicotte exit wildly ;—Tablcau—Galt and Rors iro aslcop ; Cara
tior throws up his hands molodramatically,—Smith eits back in
Bia ebeir with his lega on the t2ble and puffa his cigar § McDon~
ald pledges his colleagues f rom the wassuil bowl, aud curlain
falls.

o

HAPPY NEW YEAR.

Dear Friexos,—We wish that we bad & thousand
hands that wa miglt shake hands with you all, and
can we forbear also from repeating the wish that the
dear ladies bad but one mouth that we might kiss
them all? We do not mean to make a speech or
deliver an address on this occagion. We are rather
inclined to be censoriouns,

New Year's day is an in which
ellows great license to the yonng and old of both
goxes. But there i3 & boundary lino that must not
be overstepped. Thevefore we charge ye, all yo old
men—disturb not the barmony of pleasant visits by
remaining at home pll day. Begone, make your-
selves scarce and do what you lilge; but do not ob-
trude yourselves where it is ovident you are not
wanted.

Aud ye old women, ye hard-hearted mothers nn;_l
cruel aunts, take care how yo conduct yourselves
on this day. If the ladies are kissed—sud ‘such
things do occasionally bappen—you must not ses it.
If sweet things are obid, be deaf and hoed tbem not,

And oh ye, young ladies—ye who are & source of
the greatest joy to us, take heed to what ye say:
Do not let any impatient or rude fellow come near
you ; if such éall, and eall they will, treat them 88
they deserve. Neither do you allow your most inti-
mate friend to kiss you more than once, and then,
after a good pratence at resistance. We need not
tell you not to take too much wine; your good
taste will guard you io that particular, What more
we have have to say may be summed up in this—do
not offer any gentleman coffee, it is an abomination,

Aud now, yo young men—ye who will drive fast
horses, and luxuriate in neat cutters on this great
occeasion, take care what you are about. Do not be
extravagaot., Eschew dullness. Avoid making
asges of yourselves. Visit every lady you know—
but do not drink too much wine, nor let your boracs
run away—for in puch cases you will be |nvarlubly
laughed af.

Complete Letter Writer.

——Just published, A Complete '1>o'nﬁcn
Letter Writer in a perfectly original stylo for tho use
of young begioners; with perfect instructious in the
ort of abuse by Rev. E. Ryerson, D.D. Roferences
kindly permitted to Rev. Mr. Bmyere, Goo. Brown,
&e., &e.

N.B.—Although the’ autbor is 2 clergyman, a pro-
per regard to worldly tactics is obaervod and a pro”
fugion of slashing Ohristian epitliets in{roduced in

telling places. " The writer will not be responslble
for any dislocation of the jaws caused by reading
unwieldy sentences or endless parentheges,
The Pot. oalling the Kettle Black,

—— The Globe of Thursday calling tho Min-
isterial organs to order for using strong language.

—

Tho Greatests Event, of- the. Year. e
——The Birth of Tun Gromsrer,



e——

MR. SICOTTE.

The Clicf Commissioner of Public Works Las
suddenly uadergone a complete metamorphosis into
Mr. Sicotte. So thorough is; the transformation
that you cannot trace a singie point of similarity
botween tifem. The men who loathed the Commis-
sioner are enamoured of Mr. Sicotte, and those who
were perfoctly satisfied with the former, havo dis.
covered no end of flaws in the Iatter. Mr. Com-
missioner Sicotte was three doys sgo a paragon of
u statesman, & Bayard in manners, and & Burke in
gening; but tho Mr. Sicotte of to~day is a perfect
failure ; the Leader measures his merits, points out
his failings, and guages hisentire capacity with gll
the nonchalance of an exciso officer. The Globe on
the other hand which bas been abusing him cver
sinco he eutered the Government as little better
thae o Judas, who had betrayed his country for the
spoils of office, now makes an injured Samson of
him, and while deploriog his fall, gloats over the
iden that the ark of Dagou and all the Philistines
must perish with him. Will anybody tell us the
meaning of all this ? Has Mr. Sicotie really becowe
on incapable in a sivgle day ? A sage and a phil-
osopher Jast week, a disgraced abortion to-day,
Yesterday the author of that wise and necessary
masterpiece of legislation, tho fisherf bill, now
solely responsible for a miserable failure, the same
fishery bill. Yesterday bad anybody dared to in-
"ginuate that the Commissioner was not as clover as
some considered him, that he Wwas arrogant and self*
sufficiont; the Leader would hove branded the sicn-
der as little else than profuuity ; now all these draw-
backs deform the character of Mr. Sicotte, The
Qommissioncr of Public Works was immaculate, but
Mr. -Sicotte is no better than ho should be. He
might bave been Commissioner till the crack
o'doow, aud never o speck would have been seen
upon him, but the montent he becomes plain Louis
Victor Sicotts, he becomes singularly deformed and
fanlty.

He might have becn as great a cipher as the rest
of his colleagues, as incapable as Alleyn, a8 igno-
rant as Smith, as crotchety as Onrtier, but the Zea-
der would lLave made & saint of him ; the celebra-
tion of his departmental diligence, bis masterly
strokes of policy would only bave ceased with the
pap thot inspired them. Break the charm and all
is over: treason to Cartier pollutes the faireas henrt
and tarnishes tho brightest talonts. Sicotte’s name
to' which Diau’s visage was not & circumstauco in
po'int of “freshness” is now “begrimed aud black ”
a8 Otbollo's face. With the Glode aguin things
have taken the of posite tarn. ln this country evory
man's reputation, and it would sesm evea his tal-
ents, are always on the see-gaw ; now they como up
with tho Grits, and down with the Moderates, agnin
thoy are up with the Moderates and down they drop
with the Grits. It is not “in ourgolves that wo aro
thus and thus,” iv's just as the exigoncies of party
“warfare make us or as the hireling pencil depicts us,
and we have neither talents nor honesty nor aught
else excopt a8 we reccive them from the papers wo
"feed to sing our praises. So now we find an appro-
" priate niche reserved for Mr.v Sicotte in the Grit

Pautheon, from w.hich the Commissioner of Publi®
Works would have been repelled with scorn.  And
ingtead of tho miserable charlatan and pretentious
Lumbug, ho ts if not i the highest circle clearly one
of the dii minorum gentium in the Globular Olympus.
Who woul'nt be a politician in Canade to be so
properly appreciated? Who would think of hiat-
ing that such & course as this js utterly degrading
to the press and vnworthy of the country? The
man who considers that polilics in this couatry are
anything better than o series of blackenings sud
whitewasbiogs js far jn the rear of this enlightened
age,  Weo have got beyond the weakness of esti-
mating a man upon his merits; we guage "him by
Lig party worth; the moment he bas served that pur-
pose wo strip him of his factitious value; crop him
close, deprive him of bis good name and let bim loose
among your encmies wilhout a shred of abilityor a
Tag of character left to cover him. Honest, honest
politics! no wonder that Dr. Ryerson and all the
parsons cannot cleause the filthy slongh.

—_—-

THE MUNICIPAL ELECTIONS.

In a few days will bo seon what the now ‘City
Council will be composed of. 3t may be that we
shall heve & worse Council than at present—though
that is well nigh impossible. Very probably we
shell have a Council composed of honest mev, and
gentle ones to boot. Tho by-law which excludes
tavern and saloon kecpers, and such gentry, may
have the effect of keeping out « bad class of men,
but we bope that the frec and independent electors
will not put in & worse class. As a general rule,
we odvise those excercising the franchise, to vote for
0o man who has been dishouest in his private trans-
actions—for such a one will iovariably tura out a
public chiseller tho very first opportucity he gets.
We would also say—do not vote for & waa whose
knowledge of Boglish grammar i not equal to that
of & scbool boy emerging out of pot-hooks and
bangers-«for such a oue will be sure to disgrace your
Ward in particular, aud the whole Council in geo-
eral,

As to the Mayor, there are three candidates. Qur
advice to the public is, that they voto for the best,
Vote for the man whose bonesty has never been
impugned, whose gencral character is abgve re-
proach. If such an one comnot be found *among
the candidates—and we have pleasure in saying we
doubt it—vote for the mun who hes done least
harm, and who is likly to do most good—such is
the sage advice which wo hesitate not to give in
the year of grace one thousand eight hundred and
fitty-gino.,

Not so bad as wo soem.

—— Wo aro glod toinform our readers that
what reslly seemed very like old fashioned impu-
denee in Mr. J. G. Bowes is really very praisewor-
thy. He is desirous to be Mayor in order that he
may save money cnough to pay the money he did-
dled the city out of a few years ago.

a chance.

ELECTION ADDRESE

Wao give ano of the candidates for the Mayoralty
distinction. We insert his address in our editorial
colurang gralis; we ouly extend our courtesy o far
in coasideratiou of our high sensae of the gublimity
of bis presumption and impudence.

To the Electors of the City of Toronto :

GENTLENEN,
When my name was brought before

you at the nomination it was only one of my jokes,
but now my friends insist upon ry standing. I do
go much against my will, not that my modesty
troubles me, but because my conscience smites mp
rather sorely. As this is the eleveath hour, I can-
not aftempt to explain o leogthy platform ; the
platform Istand on is rather broad than long—it is
the platform of self interest, and if I can only get
onough of fools to ubite with the knaves, I sholl
get in.

It I should be returned, I will do my best to
reduce tho taxes by rendering the unproductive
property (I give in paymeut of my debt to the city)
productive.  Having pledged mysell to refund
£4,000 :which the Judicial Committee of the Privy
Council have decided, I took from you wrongfully,
Ihave a vital interest in tho affaira of the city.

The strict impartiality which marked my
course, and “the want of candour” and the
£10,000 job combined,will no doubt be remembered.
I have always found that the honest fool runs the
worst chance of preferment, and that he only can
gain the fuvour of his citizons who abuses the trust
conforred upon him,

1 am, &e.,
J. G. Baaux.

—_——

THE FPOST OFFICE CLERKS,

The cross end crauky maaner in which the edi-
tor of the Feader attacked the Board of Trade for
memorializiog the Governor General to close the
Post Office at 9ix o'clock, p. m., instoad of seven, ia
the greatest jadiscrotion that gentlemen has been
guilty of in bis public carder for some time past.
The very small soul which the editor thus shows
himself the possessor of—not larger, wo.think, than
o cheese mits two seconds old—has leaked ouy
on more occasions than one. - Somo time ago he
oxhibited the same spirit when some. drapers’ age
sistonts started an carly closing association ; and
not content with advancing several absurd argu.
ments relative to public convenience, he had the
impudence to impute base motives to the origina-
tors of the scheme. Now he is again ridiculing the
good intentions of the Board of Trade, and eirging a
vicious pxau over the failure of the movement, We
hate every action that appears contemptibly smail H
and it paius us to class this action of the Leader's ag
the smallost of the amall. If the Colonist had thus
acted we should not bave beon surprised,

The **Porn” and * Olympie.” '

—— # Set o boggar on horscback and he wilt
ride to the devil,” is & trite and irue remark. Itis
surely bad enough that disrespectable tavern-keepe
ers must ply their trade in the byways of ovr " city
without intruding themselves on our best strests;

" | Toronto cannot boast of two King streets; thereforo,

the one that is shiould b6 kept clear’ of - suck:.densg



CHEISTMAS EVE'S ADVERTURES.

‘Twas ove; tho setling suu declined sluw,
Like Hero clotbied with honors to liis rest.

That is, the gas was lit, as wo were meandoring
down King St.on Christmas eve, elbowing the nneren
tenor of our way through the base crowds of fellow
citizens and brethren whom business or preasurs or
perbaps both had drawn togetber for personal dis-
comfort and inconvenience. Our mind was deeply en-
grossed in working tho plot of a noble epic which
‘shortly we intend giving forth to tho world—when
‘we wero suddenly aroused from our poetic reverie,
by a heavy blow on our left shoutder, dealt from
behind by some upknown hand. Inless time than iy
‘takes us to write, in fact in tho twinkling of av
instant, wo turned round with the natural instinct
of scl{-preservation, and grasped——tbe band of
George Brown. George was in the very acmo of
good spitits on account of the rumoured dissensions
in the Cartier camp, and voluntecred to stand the
beers ; our course was immediately steered for the
Topaz Saloon, which haven we entered, and found
Hillyard Cameron, Bob Moodie, Alderman Oarr,

Jim Boulton, and some more of the same crowd,
eating mutton pics; the great Grit winced a little
for a moment, but—after borrowing o quarter from
us—camé manfully up to the scratch, nnd treated
all round. This unexpected generosity quito over-
powered Bob, he sbook hands with Geordie, and
sware by the skirt tail of his monkey jacket that he
would support him at the mpext general election
through thick and thin even if his friend, Hillyard
Cameron, were his opponent. We fancied o tear
glisiened in tho dexter eye of the Queen’s Counsel
at tbe outiciprted withdrawal of Moodie's confi-
dence. Ald. Carr got red in the face, and said that
Bob was a turncoat, and not worthy the dignity of an
Alderman. Here Jim Boulton, who bad been quietly
soaking whiskey and water in an ante-room, put in
an appearance and delivered a police court invective
against Carr for his desertion of “Orenge Bill,”
concluding bis oration by pitcbing the remaing of
his whiskey and waterin the face of tho worthy Al-
dermnn, who retaliated rather severely upon Jim's
nasal organ. Brown & Cawmeron interposed to restore
order,and after we hod requested mine host to put the
plbs up sgain, the combatants shook hands aud
made up. Treat now succeeded treat, and nfter the
fifth the fun grew fast and furious, .

Coweron struck up
Scols whony hay—aw—aw weo Wallaco bled—aw.

The Grit who bad a drappic in his o’e told him to
dry up, for he didn't know any more about Scotch
music then Cayley did about Fiasuce.
~ Cameron got indigoant, and, throwing himeelf
into ono of his celebrated oratorical attitudes—with
his bot brandy in one band and his other hand
holdiog on by the beer pump, be began & demolish-
ing speech : »

Mn. ToPAZ AND GENTLEMEN,—

Avw Miataw Browa thioks he is —aw
—but | know—aw—my lord, that—aw—>Mistaw
Brown, as 1 said befaw, i3 no moaw thap—aw—
dem Cloar Grit, who'd in—in—sult her Mo—a-—a—
jeoty—aw—m-. . . .

,Unfortunately for the public, the romainder of
this splendid oration sunk jinto oblivion simulta-

glonsly with the fall of the orator and the breaking
of the beer-pamp. The degraded hero we lefl with
part of tho bar tup in his hund banmering away at an
earthen spittoon, which e mistook for Gzo. Brown's
bead. Ald. Carr lay at full length under the baga-
telle board, snoring like Bardolph, and Boulton
was begging & penn’orth of snuff frora the bar-keop-
er on tick, As soon as wo retired Brown and
Moodioe both rushed after us, and camo in terrible
collision at tho door; the superior bulk of the Grit
averpowered Moodic and seot him reeling iato the
gutter. Brown staggered down the street, cinging
alternately the “Protestant Boys,” aud “ We won't
go home till morning,” until ho fell into the clutches
of policeman No. 100, who, in consideration of a
small trifle, kindly conveyed bim home.

A 8light headache on Christmas merning reminded
us of the adventures of the rrevious night, and, as
a pennnce for keeping bad company and late hours
we sut down and wrote this confession.

: —-

OUR CORPORATION BLOWEIRS.

Io order lo sccure the influence of as many mem-
bers as possible in his favor, Large William bas pla.
ced the following notices of motion upon record.—
We congratulate the wortby Alderman upon his
foresight, and beg to assure bim that his election
to the Mayoralty js thus placed beyond all doubt.

Resolved, That Alderman Carty be sent to a night
school, and that the sum of dollars e set
apart to pay expenses in connection therewith,
Resolved, That Councilman Craig be furnished
with a comb, a scrubbing brush snd a gquantity of
sonp, ond that an active Constable be detailed from
tho Polico Force to keep the worthy Conucillor
clean.

Resolved, That Ald. Carr be furgished with a book
on cliquette, with tho understanding that he do
read tbe same—if he can.

Resolved, That Messrs. Ardagh and Fox, contrace
tors, bave no eouncction with Ardagh and Fox, city
Councillors.

Resolved,—That a gag bo provided for Mr. Ram
say should ho be elected.

N. B.—~Councilman Ramsay declared that he was
too honest & man to have anything further to do
with such alot of the drunkenest, low-livest, scrub-
biest, audaciousest—

Coun. Craig stopped the rest of the sentence by
gnggin? My, Ramaay’a mouth with an ink-pot.

Resolved,—That I, Ald. Wilham Henry Boulton,
in consequence of wy able conduct, while Muyor,
do reccive o recommendotion from this Council to
their successors, be provided with a new pair of
top boots, if the citizena do not re-elect me to the
“bighest civie office within their gift.”

Ald. Carr here rose nod moved an amendment,
«That if Mr. Boulton be not re-elected to the
Moyoralty, ho be furnished with o rope having a
nooso ot ono end, whorewith to hang Limself.”—
Carried.

-

LATEST INTELLIGENCE.

"Uunder the above headiag: tho nocturnal appear-
ance of Old Double—which always reminds us of
“ deadly night shado ”—publisles the Police intelli-
gence of the evening previous! Stupid ‘intelligonce

was what the Editor meant fo write.

BOOK NOTICES.

MontaLeuBeERTS Essav. Toronto, Lovell & Gibson
and W, C. I, Caverbill. Price 25 cents.

This little pamphiot is a reprint without abridge-
moot of tho celcbrated article from the Correspondant
for which the illustrious Frencbman Lag been sen-’
tenced to imprisonment. A good porirait and me-
woiv of the writer, and sketcbes of Berryor nnd
Dufaure, bis counsel, are prefixed, and an account of
the trial annexed to the whole. The pamphlet is very
noatly got up, and should be in the hands of avery
Canadian fricnd of Constitutional Government. Weo
trust it will meet a large sale in Toronto,
AvrusneTioAlL INDEX oF THE Laws o OaNADA, by

E. C. Grackmryer, Toronto, Lovell & Gibson.

Within the short space of 16 pages the compiler
gives an alphabetically arranged index of all the
Laws ia force both in Upper and Lower Canada, It
is exceedingly handy, and we commend it to eur
p:ofessional friends.

-_—

THE TEEATRE.

The performances at the Lyccum during the past
week, have been much better than for some time
past. “Aladdin” was got up in a style that even
our fastidious cyes could not-find fault with, and
which reflected the greatest credit on Mr. Nickin-
son, who, to use his own expressive words, got it
up “in a day, an hour, and without money.” In
addition to ‘‘Aladdin,” tbe boards bave been graced
by Mrs. Kellogg, o 1ady of much taleat,and no small
personal nttractions. Notwithstanding the Lead-
er's fervent hope to ses her in tragedy we hope
to end our days in peace without such aun infliction;
for to our mind elegant comedy is more the.lady’s
JSorte than tragedy. We bave not Lime to notice the
stock company—but mnst do justice to the volatile
spirits of Mrs. Marlowe, which captivated us 6n sav-
oral occasions. Mr. Nickinson wag rather wenker na
Kazrac than ususl. Defore we close we must put
it on record that there aro seversl members of the
compapy—imere novices—that are in the habit of
gystematically playing the very deuce with their
characters. A word to the stupid we hope is sufi-
cient in this instance.

Cabinet Joke. .
—— Wby may the members of the Executive be

said to bo very well off for soap? Becnuse since

Carticr's return they have bad plenty of Windsor.

——————
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